JOURNEY TO PEKING

found my wife in a very low condition. She had
lost the use of her voice and greeted me in a
hoarse low whisper. I was thankful that I found
lier still living though much emaciated. In less
than a month after my return, she hegan to pick
uip and felt more like herself. Doubtless, her
declining health and suffering were brought on
partly on account of my absence and her inex-
pressible anxiety over the safety of my life. A
missionary fresh from China happened to call
on her a few days before my departure for China
a,nd told her that my going back to China was a
hazardous step, as they would probably cut my
head off on account of the Chinese Educational
IMission. This piece of gratuitous information
tended more to aggravate a mind already
"weighed down by poor health, and to have
this gloomy foreboding added to her anxiety
was more than she could bear. I was absent in
China from my family this time nearly a year
and a half, and I made up my mind that I would
never leave it again under any conditions what-
ever. My return in 1883 seemed to act on my
-wife's health and spirit like magic, as she grad-
ually recovered strength enough to go up to
Norfolk for the summer. The air up in Nor-
folk was comparatively pure and more whole-nt. The dust and smell of the roads  done                            tn sec* tin*
